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way to Delphi 1 was often hurried forward by
my impatience : on my way back I was glad
to loiter, and thus had more opportunities of
studying the scenery. That scenery united
qualities which Nature alone can combine
without confusion, presenting, as it were, the
essence of all species of material beauty elevated
and enlivened by a spirit peculiarly its own.
1 have already remarked on its union of sub-
limity with richness: not less remarkable
seemed to me its union of mystery with joyous-
ness. Its beetling cliffs and promontories
looming through cloud affected the spirits with
nothing of mountain melancholy; its snowy
ranges looked neither ghostly nor forlorn. For
this circumstance it is not easy to account, but
we can at least explain it in part, There were
no pine forests, with their mournful sighs,and
monotonous whispers; there were no glaciers
to speak of endless winter colder than the grave.
These mountains, lofty as they are, wear the*
sunny livery of the south, and opening out their
breasts to a southern exposure, seem to enjoy